The k-drive is making me stop creating folders. Not sure why, this is a tragedy. So I shall write a 
very long winded document to waste your time. This is what you get. You shouldn’t go through 
my folders, I have secrets in here. I hope this is amusing you, actually, I hope its not. It’s a real 
inconvenience for me because I am taking precious class time writing this. 


Here are some reasons why you should not go through my folders in the k-drive. 
1. It’s my folders 
2. It’s my projects 
3. Ifyou want to see something, just ask me 
4. Ihave things in there that you cannot see 


I’m not fully sure why the heck you looking through my folders annoys me. It just does. Here, 
Pll write you a poem on why you should not go through my folders in the k-drive. 


Roses are red, 
The my folders in the K-drive are mine, 
Opening them up is crossing the line. 


My projects are cringy, 
Some clips of me are ugly, 


So I would really appreciate it 
If you were to quit. 


I hope you enjoyed that, I wrote it in about 3 minutes. It started out okay, but then I realized 
“why the heck am I trying at this, I’m supposed to be mad at him?!?” 


I am mad at you for the record. Absolutely, positively exacerbated. 
I feel as though I have not wasted enough of your time. So I shall write a full page review on this 
coffee I am currently drinking. 


I made this coffee this morning, instead of brushing out my hair. A sacrifice, yes, but a needed 
one. You see, I awoke this morning at 7:29, (I am supposed to leave the house at 7:30) I put on a 
rather bizarre jumpsuit that my mom stole from her grandma from Spain, and expeditiously 
brushed my teeth. The time is now 7:30, and my father is giving me strange looks as he sees me 
scoop my cat her breakfast, and simultaneously put on deodorant. My hand reached the door 
knobe, a clear signal that I was ready to leave when, all of a sudden a thought popped into my 
mind. 

“Coffee.” 


You see, I don’t get a lot of sleep, and today I am exceptionally tired because late at night (or 
early morning of you will) I was reading an article about the effects the color pink has on 
alligators. It was absolutely fascinating. So nevertheless, a cup of coffee sounded absolutely 
magnificent. 


Here is what the coffee brewing experience was like. 


The moment I opened the new-factory sealed bag, my entire house smelled like a bean roasting 
factory... 


The moment I started brewing it, my house smelt like it had become coffee. 
When it finished brewing it became coffee... 
I live in coffee now I am coffee... 


And here we are now, I am sitting in Video 3 my cup of coffee to my left, not my right, my left. 
And I have yet to take a sip of it. So, here it goes. The first sip. 


I sipped. 

It was pretty amazing, I love coffee. 

So. 

Fucking. 

Much. 

That was my review I hoped you enjoyed it. I think I will end this extravaganza here. 


(side note: WOAH I JUST SPELT EXTRAVAGANZA RIGHT ON MY FIRST TRY! THIS IS 
AMAZING, THIS IS THE BEST DAY OF MY LIFE!!) 


This is where I leave, but I shall leave you with one last final thought. 


If you don’t stop going through my shit, I will block all vine videos on your computer. (And yes, 
I know how to do that, and no I do not need your computer to do that) 


